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THEATRICAL  BOOKSELLER, 

8  9  STRAND,  LONDON;  w.  C. 

[Opposite  Southampton  Street ,  Covent  Garden ,) 
Mitchkll,  33.  Old  Bond  Street ;  Roberts,  195,  Shoreditch; 
Birmingham,  Guest,  "Bull  Street;  Bristol,  Bingham, 
Broad  Street;  Dublin,  Wiseheart,  Suffolk  Street, 
Edinburg n,  Sutherland,  Calton  Street ;  Glasgow,  Love, 
Enoch's  Square  ;  Leeds,  Ramsden  ;  Liverpool,  Meyrick, 

Hanover  Street  ;  Manchester,  Hcywood,  Deansgate  ;  and 
Leggett,  Mediae  k  Street .  Hulme. 

Newcastle  on  Tyne,  Allan,  Colli ngwood  Street. 
Melbourne,  Australia ,  Robertson. 

IV.  V.  Spencer ,  128,  Washington  Street,  Boston,  U.  S. 
S.  French ,  122,  Nassau  Street,  New  York. 


(BY  ORT>Ell)  OF  ALL  BOOKSELLERS  IN  ENGLAND 
THE  COLONIES,  OR  AMERICA, 
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KNIGHTS  cabinet  QJ?  SHAKSPEARE’S  PLAYS,  tin.  each. 

EDITION 


DRASSAS  FOR  THE  DRMm  fiQOM, |  By  MISS  KEATING, 

And  the  Volume  ior  1859,  v 

PLAYS  FOR  THE  PARLOUR, 
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One  Shilling  each. 

ACTING  CHARADES  by  Miss  Pickering,  Is. 
Joe  Miller’s  Own  Jest  Book.  Is. 

Sir  E.  B. LYTTON’S  Plays, 
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Lady  of  Lyons — Richelieu — Money — Duchess  de  la  Vallie're  and 
Not  so  Bad  as  toe  seem, — In  one  volume ,  for  (is.  Post  Free. 


THE  LIFE  OF  A  SHOWMAN,  Price  Is. 

HAZLTTTS  ESSAYS  ON  THE  ENGLISH  STAGE,  2s.  6d. 
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Reading,  Speaking  and  Action,  the  Essence  of  all  written 
upon  Elocution ,  by  G.  Wt  Smith,  price  4 d. 

NO  GHAROB  FOR  POSTAGE . 
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lacy’s  Dramas  far  Private  Representation,  6d.  eac. 

or  in  voluvtus,  neatly  bound  Is.  each ,  post  free.  \ 


VOL.  i. 

Silent  Woman  (A) 

I’ll  be  your  Second 
Bombastes  Fuvioso 
State  Prisoner 
Tooth-ache 
Power  and  Principle 
Anything  fora  Change 
Hopeless  Passion  [sion 
Unwarrantable  Intru- 
Thumping  Legacy  (A) 
Box  and  Cox 
Left  the  Stage 
John  Dobbs 
Subterfuge  (The) 
Twould  Puzzle  a  Con  ju 
M  acbethTravestie[ror 
VOL.  II. 

Sink  or  Swim 
DiamondCut  Diamond 
Critic 

Slasher  anti  Crasher 
Not  a  Bad  Judge 
Time  Tries  All 
Poor  Cousin  Walter 
Domestic  Economy 
Ladies’  Battle 
Cool  as  a  Cucumber 
Very  Suspicious 
Box’  and  Cox  Married 
Betsy  Baker 
Loan  of  a  Lover 
Where  there's  a  Will 
Stage  Struck 
VOL.  III. 

Deaf  as  a  Post 
Desperate  Game 
A. S.S. 

Fast  Train 

Maid  with  MilkingPail 
Trying  it  on 
KandsomeHusband(A 
P.P. 

My  First  Fit  of  Gout 
Somebody  Else 
Chesterfield  Thinskin 
Curious  Case  (A) 

Little  Toddlekins 
W  hi  t  eb  a  i  t  at  Gr  ee  n  w  i  c  h 
Pretty  Piece  of  Busi- 
Bachelor  of  Artsfness 
VOL.  TV. 

First  Night  (A) 
Perfection 

No.  1  Round  theCorner 
Storm  in  a  Tea  Cup 
Jacobite 

To  Oblige  Benson 
Family  Jars 
From  Village  to  Court 
Sunshine  thro’  Clouds 
Heads  or  Tails ? 

As  Like  as  Two  Peas 
ish  out  of  Water 
Court  of  Obevon 
My  Wife’s  Diary 
Good  Little  Wife  (A) 
Rough  Diamond  The 
VOL  V. 

Wonderful  Woman(A 
Delicate  Ground 
Captain  of  the  Watch 
Two  in  the  Morning 
Only  a  Clod 
Morning  Call  [Thing 
Too  Much  of  a  Good 


Still  Waters  Run  Deep 
Cabinet  Question  (A) 
Married  Daughters 
Dowager  (The) 

Only  a  Halfpenny 
Blighted  Being  (A) 

My  Wife’s  Mother 
Who  Speaks  First 
F  our  Sisters 

VOL.  VI. 

Wandering  Minstrel 
Villikins  and  Dinah 
Day  after  theWedding 
Noemie  [pearances 
Don’t  Judge  by  Ap 
Heir  at  Law 
Spring  and  Autumn 
Taming  a  Tiger 
Cozy  Couple  [Name 
Give  a  Dog  a  Bad 
Paris  and  Back  for  *5 
Urgent  Private  Affairs 
Grist  to  the  Mill 
Jealous  Wife 
John  Jones 
Comedy  and  Tragedy 
VOL.  VII. 
Housekeeper 
Family  Failing  [A 
Pride  of  the  Market 
False  and  Constant 
Prisoner  of  War 
Locked  in  with  a  Lady 
Tit  for  Tat 
)  vish  Post 
It  ish  Doctor 
Hamlet  T  raves  tie 
Follies  of  a  Night 
Bird  in  the  il  .id  (A.) 
Splendid  Investment 
Lend  me  5s.  (Bell 
Lord  Lovell  &  Nancy 
Don’t  lend  your  Um- 
VOL  8.  (brella 
Victor  Vanquished 
Done  on  both  Sides 
She  Stoops  to  Conquer 
Crown  Prince  (The) 
Rights  &W  rongsofVVo 
I  n  for  aHolyday  [man 
Wonder  culties 

Romance  under  Ditli 
Conjugal  Lesson  (A) 
Fascinatinglndividual 

Match  Making 
Second  Love. 

Sent  to  the  Tower. 
Bamboozling 
Good  for  Nothing 
Our  Wife 

VOLUME  9. 
Wicked  Wife  (A. 
Queen  of  Arragon 
Douglas  (his  Castle 
Englishman’s  House  is 
Robert  Macaire 
Charles  2nd. 

Double  Faced  People 
Fearful  Tragedy(A) 
Husband  for  an  Hour 
Sarah’s  Young  Man 
Wilful  Murder 
Omnibus  (The) 

Loves  Telegraph 
Raising  the  Wind 
Venice  Preserved 


High  Life  below  Stairs 
VOLUME  10. 
Victims 

Frederick  of  Prussia 
W  as  I  to  Blame 
Friend  Waggles 
Nothing  to  Nurse 
Sudden  Thoughts 
Rivals. 

Living  too  Fast 
Two  Gay  Deceivers 
Jeannette’s  Wedding 
Very  Serious  Affair  (A) 
Pair  of  Pigeons 
Brother  Ben 
Take  care  of  Dowb. — 
London  Assurance 
Boots  at  the  Swan 
VOLUME  11. 

Cure  for  Heart  Ache 
FaintHeart  never  won 
Dead  Shot  (FairLady 
Unfinished  Gent. 

Irish  Tiger 
Ticklish  Tunes 
Spectre  Bridegroom 
Lucky  Hit 
Love  Knot 
Douhle  Dummy 
Crossing  th^  Line 
Birth  Place  of  Podgers 
Nothing  venture 

[nothing  win 
Capital  Match 
My  Neighbours  Wife 
Your  Lifesiu  Dange  r 
VOLUME  12. 
Marriage  a  Lottery 
My  Wife’s  Dentist 
Sen  i  hi  I  fellows,  (himself 
.Samuel  in  search  of 
Doubtful  Victory 
Slock  Exchange 
Veteran  of  102  (The 
Dying  for  Love 
Pierette 
Irish  Tutor 
King  Rene’s  Daughter 
Last  of  the  Pigtails 
Matrimony 
Bonnie  Fish  Wife 
Twice  Told  Tale,  A 
Wooing  in  Jest  etc. 

VOL.  13. 

Othello  Travestie 
MyAuut’s  Husband 
Old  Honesty 
S3  Next  Birthday 
Porter's  Knot 
Rule  of  Three 
Poor  Pillicoddy 
Milliner’s  Holiday 
Iron  Chest 
fuming  the  Tables 
Nervous  Man 
Poor  Gentleman 
Everybody’s  Friend 
Richard  ye  Thirde 
VOL.  14. 
Hunting  a  Turtle 
Retained  for  Deience 
Julius  Caesar 
If  the  Cap  fits 
Caught  by  the  Ears 
Nine  points  of  the  Law 
Ici  on  parle  Francais 
King  and  I 


Three  Cuckoos 
Payable  on  Denial 
Old  Offender  (An) 
House  or  the  Home 
Ride  &  how  to  use 
Husband  to  order 
My  Great  Aunt 
VOLUME  15. 
My  Hearts  Idol 
Too  Much  for  Gooc 
Nam  re 

Cratnond  Brig 
Love  in  Humble  L 
Rendcvouz 
Village  Lawyer 
Nursey  Chick  weed 
Good  for  Evi^ 


Mrs.  Caudle’s  Curtf  | 
Love  in  Li  very  ( Lecti 
Lodgings  for  Sim  I 
Done  Brown  (Goi  I 
Marguerite's  Colour 
Founded  on  Facts 
Roman  Actor 
Turnpike  Gate 
Not  to  be  done 
Barefaced  Imposter 
Lady  andGeti  tlem 
in  a  Perplexing?  I 
Witidinill[dicamen  | 
New  Footman 
Lucky  Stars 
Norma  Travestie 
Vngel  of  the  Attic  I 
Double-bedded  Ro  | 
MyWife’sSecondFl 
Mistaken  Story 
Post  of  Honour 
Review 
House  Dog 
Smoked  Miser 
State  Secrets 
Mummy 

Douglas  Travestie 
Black  Domino 
Love  and  Charity 
Delicate  Attention  | 
My  Fellow  Clerk 
No  Followers 
Miller  of  Man&fielc  | 
Railroad  Station 
Sylvester  Daggerw«  I 
Paul  Pry 
Intrigue 
Cherry  Bounce 
Nabob  for  an  Houull 
Blue  Devils 
Rendezvous 
Doves  in  a  Cag'e 
Painter  of  Ghent 
Man  about  Town 
Mrs.  White 
Vandyke  Brown 


PARENTS  and  GUARDIANS! 

AT  JUBILEE  HOUSE  ESTABLISHMENT,  CLAPHAM., 
YOUNG  GENTLEMEN  ARE — &C.  &C." 


an  oRicxirAX  comic  drama 


IN  ONE  ACT. 


BY  THE  AUTHOR  OF 


1  Diogenes,”  “  The  Philosopher’s  Stone,”  (i  The  Vicar  of  Wakefield,” 
Sir  Roger  dt  Coverley,”  “  Red  Riding  Hood,” 
frc.  $c.  §•<?. 


THOMAS  HAILES  LACY, 
89.  STRAND, 

( Opposite  Southampton  Street,  Covent  Garden  Market,) 
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Time  in  Representation ,  One  Hour  and  Ten  Minutes. 


COSTUMES. 


SWISH — Black  suit,  iron-grey  wig. 

TOURBILLON — Drab  or  grey  long  frock  coat ;  black  pantaloons  ;  hessian  boots  ; 
white  hat,  with  mourning  band;  grey  hair  and  bald  crawn  ; — the  dress  much 
worn,  but  scrupulously  clean.  __ 

KKTTI.ES — Shooting  jacket,  waistcoat,  trousers,  and  shoes,  Kilmarnock  cap. 

BOYS— I  •’rocks,  velveteen  jackets,  blouses,  caps,  wideawakes,  &rc. 

WADDILOVE — Light  blue  short  jacket,  waistcoat  and  trousers,  boy’s  cap  with 
glazed  peak 

XUBBLES—  iu?»e  Dody  coat,  striped  waistcoat,  drab  breeches  dad  waiter*. 

DOGGETT — Livery  coat. 

LADY  KETTLES — Fashionable  carriage  areas. 

MARY  SWISH— White  frock. 

VIRGINIE — Figured  cotton  dress;  apron;  handkerchief  round  neck,  another 
round  the  head. 

had  Du-ksb — Elegant  silk  dress. 
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TO  PARENTS  AND  GUARDIANS. 


SCENE  I. — An  Apartment  in  Jubilee  House — Table ,  with  pens, 

ink,  paper ,  ^c.,  ^c*. 

Mr.  Swish  discovered,  r.c.,  reading  a  double  “Times”  and 

Supplement. 

Swish.  Dear,  dear !  the  newspapers  are  getting  so  large,  it  will 
soon  be  impossible  to  tind  anything  in  them.  ( running  his  Jinger 
along  the  advertisements)  Ah !  here’s  the  scholastic  column. 
(reads)  “  Education — ■‘Superior  advantages.”  Ah  !  here’s  my  ad- 
vertisement!  (reads)  “To  Parents  and  Guardians — Jubilee  House! 
Establishment,  Clapham.  In  this  select  academy  for  young  gentle-  I 
men,  all  branches  of  human  knowledge  are  communicated  by  a  ) 
method  peculiar  to  the  principal,  by  which  corporal  punishment  is  C 
rendered  unnecessary.”  By  the  bye,  I  forgot  to  flog  that  W addilove,  i 
this  morning — he  shall  have  twice  his  usual  allowance  to-morrow.  V 
(reads) — “  The  diet  is  of  the  best  quality,  and  unlimited  in  quantity.”  > 
Pve  noticed  that  boy  Skraggs  regularly  takes  one  helping  of  pudding 
and  two  of  meat — I  must  reverse  the  arrangement,  (reads)  “  The 
system  engenders  the  greatest  purity  of  morals,  and  integrity  of  con¬ 
duct.”  I  wonder  what  boy  it  is,  who  is  always  robbing  my  orchard  ? 

It  must  be  W addilove — lie’s  continually  suffering  from  indigestion.  • 
(reads}  “Reference  is  kindly  permitted,  &c.”  Yes!  I  think  thatj 
reads  well — it  ought  to  draw  pupils. 

Enter  Mary,  l.  I  e.,  with  skipping  rope. 


Mary.  Oh,  Pa!  here’s  Lady  , Nettles’ carriage  at  the  door — she 
wants  to  see  you — here’s  her  card. 

Swish,  (rising)  Shew  her  ladyship  in.  Doggett,  ( calling  off  l.) 
shew  her  in  instantly  !  Come  to  see  her  son — the  most  troublesome 
young  dog  1  ever  birched  into  propriety. 

Mary.  Bob  Nettles,  Pa? — oh,  he’s  a  duck  ! 

Swish.  Mary,  my  child,  how  can  a  boy  of  fifteen  be  a  duck  ?  It’» 
contrary  to  the  classification  of  Cuvier. 

Mary,  (half  aside)  Bother  Cuvier  !  I  say  he  is  a  duck,  and  I 
don’t  care  ! 

Enter  Doggett,  shewing  in  Lady  Nettles,  l.  1  i 


Dog.  Lady  Nettles! 


First  Performed  at  the  Royal  Lyceum  Theatre f 
September  2Sth,  1846. 


CHARACTERS. 
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Mr.  Swish  {Master  of  Jubilee,  House ,  Select 
for  Young  Gefitlemen) 

Monsieur  Tourbillon  ( the  resident  1  Parisian 
blaster  Robert  Nettles  . 

Master  William  Waddilove 
Master  Skutler  . 

Master  Skvaggs  . 

Master  Brown 
Master  Thornton 
Master  Thompson 
Master  Neville 
Master  Hargrave 
Master  Spencer  . 

Master  Howell 
Muster  Norton 
Master  Sinclair  . 

Doggett 

Nubbles  ( a  Farmer) 

Lady  Nettles  . 

Mary  Swish  . 

Yirginie 


s* 

ft, 


Academy 

.  Mr.  MEADOWS. 
Usher)  Mr.  A.  WIGAN. 
Mrs.  K  EE  LEY. 

Mr.  K  EE  LEY. 

Miss  TURNER. 

Miss  O.  HICKS. 

Miss  STARTIN'. 

Miss  E.  TURNER. 
Miss  J.  0.  YOUNG. 
Miss  J.  COLEMAN. 
Miss  STANTON. 

Miss  SLOAN E. 

Miss  LEE. 

Miss  SANDERS. 
Master  A.  YOUNG. 

Mr.  SILVER. 

Mr.  BENDER. 

Mrs.  W00LL1DGE. 
Miss  HOWARD. 

Mrs.  A.  WIGAN. 


Time  in  Representation ,  One  Hour  and  Ten  Minutes. 


COSTUMES. 


SWISH — Black  suit,  Iron-grey  wig. 

TOURBILLON — Drab  or  grey  long  frock  coat;  black  pantaloons  ;  hessian  boots; 
white  hat,  with  mourning  band;  grey  hair  and  bald  crawn  ; — the  dress  much 
worn,  but  scrupulously  clean.  __ 

NETTLES — Shooting  jacket,  waistcoat,  trousers,  and  shoes,  Kilmarnock  cap. 

BOYS— I  ■''rocks,  velveteen  jackets,  blouses,  caps,  wideawakes,  & c. 

WADDILOVE — Light  blue  short  jacket,  waistcoat  and  trousers,  boy’s  cap  -with 
glazed  peak 

NUBBLES—  'Ssj  £;fce  oody  coat,  striped  waistcoat,  drab  breeches  Aud  gaiters. 

DOGGETT — Livery  coat. 

LADY  NETTLES — Fashionable  carriage  dress. 

MARY  SWISH— White  frock. 

VIRGINIE — Figured  cotton  dress;  apron;  handkerchief  round  neck,  another 
round  the  head. 

Sad  Dukss — Elegant  silk  dress. 


r.<i  Q<  •  . 


SCENE  I. — An  Apartment  in  Jubilee  House — Table ,  with  pens, 

ink,  paper ,  $c.,  fyc. 


Mr.  Swish  discovered ,  R.C.,  reading  a  double  “Times’'  and 

Supplement. 

Swish.  Dear,  dear!  the  newspapers  are  getting  so  large,  it  will 
soon  be  impossible  to  lind  anything  in  them.  ( running  his  finger 
along  the  advertisements)  Ah !  here’s  the  scholastic  column. 
(reads)  “  Education — -"Superior  advantages.”  Ah  !  here’s  my  ad¬ 
vertisement!  (reads)  “To  Parents  and  Guardians — Jubilee  Houso 
Establishment,  (Jlaplmm.  In  this  select  academy  for  young  gentle¬ 
men,  all  branches  of  human  knowledge  are  communicated  by  a 
method  peculiar  to  the  principal,  by  which  corporal  punishment  is 
rendered  unnecessary.”  By  the  bye,  I  forgot  to  flog  that  Waddilove, 
this  morning — he  shall  have  twice  his  usual  allowance  to-morrow. 
(reads) — “  The  diet  is  of  the  best  quality,  and  unlimited  in  quantity.” 
Pve  noticed  that  boy  Skraggs  regularly  takes  one  helping  of  pudding 
aud  two  of  meat — I  must  reverse  the  arrangement,  (reads)  “  The 
system  engenders  the  greatest  purity  of  morals,  and  integrity  of  con¬ 
duct.”  I  wonder  what  boy  it  is,  who  is  always  robbing  ray  orchard  ? 

It  must  be  Waddilove — lie’s  continually  suffering  from  indigestion.  - 
“Reference  is  kindly  permitted,  &c.”  Yes!  I  think  thatj 
"well — it  ought  to  draw  pupils. 

Enter  Mary,  l.  1  e.,  with  skipping  rope. 


Mary.  Oh,  Pa!  here's  Lady  Nettles’  carriage  at  the  door — sh® 
wants  to  see  you — here’s  her  card. 

Swish.  ( rising )  Shew  her  ladyship  in.  Doggett,  (calling  off  l.) 
shew  her  in  instantly  !  Come  to  see  her  son — the  most  troublesome 
young  dog  I  ever  birched  into  propriety. 

Mary.  Bob  Nettles,  Pa? — oh,  he’s  a  duck  ! 

Swish.  Mary,  my  child,  how  can  a  boy  of  fifteen  be  a  duck  ?  It'* 
contrary  to  the  classification  of  Cuvier. 

Mary,  (half  aside)  Bother  Cuvier  !  I  say  he  is  a  duck,  and  I 
don’t  care  ! 


Enter  Doggett,  shewing  in  Lady  Nettles,  l.  1  n 
Doc.  Lady  Nettles! 
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Swish.  It  is  with  proud  humility,  my  Lady,  that  I - 

Lady  N.  {to  Mary,  iclio  is  going )  Don’t  disturb  yourself  for  me, 
my  dear,  I’d  not  derange  anybody  for  the  world,  {to  Doggett) 
Young  man,  let  one  of  the  people  here  take  my  spaniel  from  the 
carriage,  and  get  him  some  white-wine  whey,  instantly,  {to  Swish) 
Good  morning,  Doctor — he’s  ailing,  poor  fellow.  (Doggett  is  going) 
And — young  man — let  one  of  the  servants  run  to  the  Bookseller’s  at 
the  end  of  the  Crescent,  on  the  other  side  of  the  Square,  and  say  he 
may  send  the  prints. 

Exit  Doggett  l.  1  b. 

Swish,  (c.)  Will  your  Ladyship? - {brings  foncard  chairs', 

they  sit.) 

Lady  N.  (l.c.)  I  was  making  a  call  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  I 
thought  I  would  look  in  to  see  my  boy — my  Robert — lie’s  going  on 
well,  I  hope,  Doctor  ? 

Swish.  Going  on  well,  Lady  Nettles  ?  he’s  going  on  wonderfully 
— tremendously — alarmingly — always  going  on,  {aside)  the  scamp  ! 

Lady  N.  And  his  accomplishments,  Doctor? — his  dancing — doe* 
he  polk  ?  .  ,  ,  .  . 

Mary,  {jumps  7/p  r.)  Like  an  angel ! 

Lady  N.  {eyeing  her  through  her  glass)  Eh  ? 

Swish,  {confused)  Oh !  polks  divinely — he  has  created  quite  an 
enthusiasm  in  the  establishment.  Mary,  my  child,  retire,  and  order 
refreshments. 

Exit  Mary,  l.  1  e. 

Lady  N.  Delightful !  Because,  as  he's  intended  for  the  army,  of 
course  he  must  dance. 

Swish.  Of  course  ! — preliminary  ball  practice. 

Lady  N.  And  his  manners — still  the  same  timid  retiring  crea¬ 
ture  ? 

Swish.  A  leetle  less  shy.  {aside)  The  most  impudent  rascal  in  the 
establishment.  I’ve  caught  him  making  love  to  the  cook  on  three 
separate  occasions. 

Lady  N.  Still  averse  to  violent  exercise? 

Swish.  On  the  contrary — active — decidedly  active,  {aside)  Tum¬ 
bled,  last  week,  through  Doctor  Squill’s  conservatory,  next  door,  in 
an  attempt  to  steal  his  Jargonels. 

Lady  N.  Beloved  by  his  schoolfellows  ? 

Swish.  Adored  !  {aside)  Fights  two  battles  a  day  on  a  low  average. 

Lady  N.  And  esteemed  by  his  teachers  ? 

Swish.  Held  up  as  an  example,  {aside)  He  has  been  twice  de¬ 
tected  sticking  cobbler’s  wax  to  the  writing  master’s  pantaloons. 

Lady  N.  Your  account  of  him  is  most  gratifying  to  my  feelings 
as  a  mother.  As  he  is  intended  for  the  army,  Sir  John  and  I  both 
shrunk  from  the  idea  of  a  public  school.  But  I’m  all  impatience  to 
see  the  dear  boy — where  is  lie  ? 

Swish,  {aside)  1  wish  I’d  known  she  was  coming,  {aloud)  I’ll 
let  him  know,  my  Lady,  {offers  to  rise.) 

Lady  N.  No,  no,  Doctor,  I  want  to  surprise  him — to  enjoy  his 
delight  at  the  unexpected  visit  of  his  mamma. 

Swish,  (aside)  Hang  it !  {aloud)  Your  Ladyship  shall  be  gratl- 
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fied.  (aside)  I  hope  he’s  fit  to  be  seen,  (aloud)  This  is  one  of  our 
hours  of  healthful  recreation. 


Enter  Doggett,  l.  1  e.,  with  wine,  $c.,  which  he  places  on  table. 

— Doggett,  present  my  respects  to  Master  Robert  Nettles,  and  beg 
him  to  walk  into  this  apartment,  if  he  is  disengaged. 

Dog.  (aside — crossing  behind  to  R.)  How  uncommon  civil  the 
governor  is.  It  used  to  be — “  Fetch  Nettles !” 

Exit ,  R.  1  e. 


Swish.  Yes,  your  Ladyship  will  find  no  vicious,  low,  brutal  dispo¬ 
sitions  are  encouraged  in  this  establishment — no  fighting — no 
violence - 


Vi~,r 

Dog. 


Noise  outside ,  r. 

outside']  Sha’n’t,  I  tell  you  ! 

without)  You  must!  Here’s  young  Nettles  ! 


Enter  Doggett,  r.  1  e.,  dragging  in  Robert  N ktti.es.  his  nose 

bleeding,  his  collar  torn,  his  jacket  half  off ,  and  his  whole  dress 

in  disorder. 

Lady  N.  My  boy  !  Oh,  heavens  ! 

■a»N  et.  (aside)  Oh,  my  ! — if  it  ain’t  ma ! 

Swish,  (aside)  Confound  the  young  rascal,  he’s  been  fighting 
again. 

Lady  N.  I  shall  faint ! 

Net.  Ah,  ma ! — take  a  refresher?  (cjoes  to  table  and  yours  out 
i cine)  something  strong  and  short.  ( offers  glass. ) 

Lady  N.  Away,  bold,  bad  boy  ! 

Nettles  drinks  the  wine  himself. 

Swish.  Master  Robert,  my  dear  boy,  speak  to  your  excellent 
mother,  (aside)  Put  down  that  glass,  you  young  rascal,  or  I’ll  flay 
you  alive! 

Net.  (r.)  I  say,  ma,  don’t  be  frightened,  I’m  not  hurt,  it  was  all 
Skutler — he  would  stick  pins  iifio  Waddilove — and  as  Waddilove’s 
my  fag,  of  course  I  wasn’t  going  to  let  anybody  bully  him  but  my¬ 
self  ;  and  so  I  and  Skutler  had  a  regular  set-to.  I  wish  you  could 
see  the  black  eye  he’s  got. 

Lady  N.  (l.)  Fighting  with  a  low  boy  called  Skutler  !  Oh, 
Doctor  Swish,  you  have  deceived  me  !  I  had  intended  to  have  taken 
our  unhappy  qhild  home  with  me,  but  the  spectacle  I  have  seen  has 
given  me  such  a  shock,  I  can’t  bear  the  sight  of  him.  Good  morning, 
Doctor  Swish,  I  shall  consult  Sir  John  on  the  propriety  of  removing 
our  lost  child  from  your  charge.  (Nettles  advances  towards  her) 
Don’t  come  near  me,  dirty,  dreadful  boy — quarrelling  and  fighting — 
you’ll  be  a  disgrace  to  the  army. 

Exit  Lady  Nettles,  l. 

Swish.  But,  your  Ladyship — (to  Nettles)  I’ll  come  back  and 
flog  you,  you  rascal ! 


Exit  Swish,  l. 
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Net.  Well,  I  don’t  care — women  don’t  understand  lark,  except 
Mary  Swish.  I  believe  I’m  in  love  with  Mar}r.  I  am  almost  sure  I 
am.  ( sits  r.  of  table)  I  couldn’t  eat  more  than  one  helping  of 
pudding  yesterday,  because  1  saw  her  wink  at  Clump  as  -we  came 
from  church.  Mary  gives  me  potatoes,  browned  in  the  dripping-pan, 
and  she  lets  me  see  the  newspaper  before  old  Swish  gets  it.  I  wish 
the  old  chap  would  take  in  Bell's  -Life,  the  Times  is  so  precious  slow. 
By  the  bye,  I  saw  something  about  old  Tourbillon,  in  the  Times,  this 
morning.  Ah,  here  it  is  ! — (reading)  “  If  any  person  can  give  any 
^information  respecting  Count  Victor  Amedee  de  Rocheguyon  de 
’  Tourbillon,  who  is  supposed  to  have  come  to  England  some  years 
•  back,  it  will  be  thankfully  received  by  Messrs.  Mortmain  and  Twigg, 
14,  Chancery  Lane;  or,  if  this  meets  the  eye  of  the  said  Count  V.  A. 
de  R.  de  T.,  he  will,  on  applying  at  the  above  address,  hear  of 
something  very  greatly  to  his  advantage.”  Well,  I’m  glad  of  it! 
^1’ve  written  to  uncle  George,  in  the  Temple,  to  make  enquiries  for  me. 

1  hope  it’s  all  spelt  right,  or  I  sha’n’t  get  the  squibs  I  want,  (rends) 

“  My  dear  uncle  George” - Ah,  there’s  a  mistake  at  starting  !  I’ve 

spelt  uncie  with  a  C.  instead  of  a  K.  “  My  dear  uncle  George — I 
£  am  very  well,  and  I  hope  you  are  well.  I  am  getting  on  very  well 
with  my  French,  but  I  do  not  like  Latin.  We  have  a  half-holiday 
to-morrow.  If  you  please  to  read  the  fourth  advertisement  from  the 
top  of  the  second  column  of  the  Times  to-day,  and  go  and  enquire, 
and  say  that  I  know  the  party,  and  he  is  a  French  usher  here,  and 
very  much  bullied  by  Doctor  Swish  and  the  fellows;  but  we  do  it 
only  in  fun,  and  I  wish  to  surprise  him  with  the  news.  He  will  be 
so  much  surprised  to  hear  anything  pleasant  from  me.  So,  my 
dear  uncle,  I  remain,  your  affectionate  nephew,  Robert  Nettles. 
P.S.  Do  you  know  when  I  am  to  leave  school  ?  I  don’t  think  I  have 
much  to  learn,  and  I  should  like  very  much  to  be  in  the  army. 
P.S.  As  we  are  forbidden  to  buy  squibs,  I  wish  you’d  send 
me  down  a  pound  of  gunpowder  to  make  some.  P.S.  We 
are  all  obliged  to  eat  fat.”  Nasty  beasts! — large  lumps  of  fat, 
enough  to  make  one  shiver  in  one’s  shoes.  There,  that  will  do. 
One  of  the  day  boys  will  post  it,  and  I’ll  have  an  answer  to-day. 

( looking  off,  L.  1  e.)  Hallo  !  There’s  old  Swish  laying  all  the  blame 
of  our  fight  upon  old  Tourbillon.  The  old  boy’s  a  great  deal  more  of 
a  gentleman  than  Swish.  I  wonder  what  he’s  been  ?  I  often  catch 
him  looking  as  if  he  was  fit  to  cry,  with  a  picture  in  his  hand.  I’m 
sorry  for  the  poor  fellow,  but  one  can’t  help  bullying  the  French 
master.  Hallo  !  here’s  Mary  ! 


Enter  Mary,  l.  1  e. 

Mary .  Oh  !  Bob,  your  ma’s  talking  to  my  pa.  She’s  in  a  terrible 
way  about  you,  Bob  ! 

(During  Bob  and  Mary’s  dialogue,  they  eat  between  them 
a  large  pear,  which  Bob  tabes  from  the  pocket  of  his  jacket. 

Net.  I’m  in  a  terrible  way  about  you,  Mary.  Why  did  you  wink  at  j 
Clump,  yesterday  ?  j 

Mary.  Clump?  1  wink  at  Clump  ?  Such  a  child.  1  didn’t.  Bob. 
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■kNET.-  (c.)  Then  who  did  you  win)  ( 

Mary.  Well,  Bob,  if  X  did  wonky  t  was  at  you. 

Net.  At  me,  Mary?  Oh,  lmw Jolly'!  _J>o  you  know,  Mary,  I 
*hink  I’m  in  love  with  y®u.  j 

Mary,  (r.c.)  OhJ  Bob,  don’t! 

Net.  It’s  no  bse  sjiying  dt^t.  I  can’t  help  it.  I'll  go  upon  my 


Imees.  ( kneels ) 
Mary.  Oh! 
catch  you. 

“  N  et.  I  say, 
Mary.  Well 


i 


how  But  you’d  better  get  up,  Bob — pa  will 

ourre  in  love  too,  Mary,  ain’t  you  ? — just  say. 
l\ don’t  know,  Bob;  but  now  you  put  it  into  my 
head,  I  think  I  rathyr.  Oh,  Bob,  isn’t  it  dreadful ! 

Net.  Horrid  !— I  stey,  Mary,  wouldn’t  it  be  good  fun  to  go  straight 
off,  and  get  married  ? 

M  auy.  Delightful !  But  the  clergyman  wouldn’t  marry  us — 
we’re  not  of  age. 

Net.  I’ve  a  sovereign  left  of  ma’s  last  tip — we’ll  run  away  to 
yiretna  Oreen — they’ll  marry  anybody  there 

Lavish,  (without)  But  I  say  it  is  your  fault,  Sir ! 

Mary.  Oh!  Here’s  Pa! 

■*  Net.  Remember,  Mary,  you’ve  promised  me  your  hand. 

Mary.  Yes — but  Pa  will  catch  us. 

Net.  Very  true.  It  wouldn’t  be  the  thing  to  be  birched  by  one's 
father-in-law  !  Come  along. 

they  run  off  r.  1.  e. 


Enter  Sw'Ish  and  Tourbillon,  l.  1.  e. 

Swish.  Nonsense !  You  had  no  business  to  let  the  boys  fight. 
Tour.  I  did  not  let  dem — dey  fight  dernselves. 

Swish.  You  should  inspire  them  with  respect. 

TaTtes  snuff.  Tourbillon  is  about  to  take  a  pinch — Swish 
closes  the  box . 


Touu.  I  try  very  hard. 

Swish.  Tt  was  your  duty  to  keep  order,  Sir. 

Tour.  I)is  done — how  I  shall  keep  him,  Sir?  All  is  tranquil — X 
walk  myself  in  reading  my  Virgile,  pouf! — sudden,  I  recognize  a 
noise — X  run  up  and  I  see  dat  enrage  of  a  Nettles,  and  dat  diable  de 
Skutler,  who  bleed  to  dernselves  de  nose! — knock  to  dernselves  de. 
eye  !  I  cry  in  vain.  I  put  myself  in  ze  middle — vlin !  I  obtain  a 
stroke  in  de  estoinac  from  de  one — vlan  !  I  catch  a  blow  of  my  nose 
from  zo  oder  !  and  den  you  say  to  me,  que  diable,  you  not  keep  order  ! 
Aii.  bah  ! 

Swish.  Let  me  tell  you,  Sir — this  tone  ain’t  the  thing.  People 
shouldn’t  forget  whom  they  are  speaking  to. 

Tour.  Ce’st  <ja — dey  shojild  not — ainsi,  do  you,  Monsieur,  remem- 
oer  it  ? 


Swish.  Hallo  !  here’s  pretty  behaviour  in  a  fellow  I  pay  twenty 
pounds  a  year  to,  and  washing  extra.  Remember  your  position,  or — 
Tour,  (bitterly.)  I’ardon,  Monsieur,  1  do  remember  him — Je  suis, 


& 
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must  not  nevair  imagine  him  gentleman  himself.  No,  Monsieur  Swish, 
you  take  care  I  nevair  can  to  forget  my  position  ! 

Swish.  Ah!  you  think  that’s  very  fine,  and  devilish  satirical,  I 
dare  say.  I  must  consult  your  feelings,  must  I?  Much  you  thought 
of  mine,  when  you  nearly  lost  me  the  best  pupil  in  my  establishment. 
It  won’t  do,  I  can  tell  you. 

Tour,  {restraining  himself  with  an  effort )  Apres! 

Swish.  I’ll  have  no  cats  that  don’t  catch  mice  in  Jubilee  House, 
I  can  tell  you  !  If  you  ain’t  fit  to  do  my  duties,  you  ain’t  fit  to  receive 
my  salary — so,  I  give  you - 

Tour,  {stopping  him.)  Ilalte  la!  Monsieur  Swiss.  I  give  you 
warning !  It  is  too  long  I  have  support  the  insolences  of  a  brutal 
like  yourself — dey  almost  have  break  my  heart ;  but  not  all-indeed 
destroy  my  courage.  I  discharge  you,  Monsieur  le  Docteur  Swiss — 
here  I  shall  stay  no  longer — pas  un  moment!  Je  pars !  and  zo  I 
should  want  a  morsel  of  bread  to  feed  my  mouse,  or  a  clothes  to  put 
to  me  upon  ze  back,  I  shall  at  least  preserve  to  me  ze  honor,  widout 
a  spot,  of  ze  Rocheguyon  ! 

Exit  l.  1.  E. 

Swish.  An  impertinent,  beggarly  foreigner — to  insult  me  in  my 
own  establishment !  What  things  will  come  to,  in  these  levelling 
times,  I  cannot  form  the  remotest  anticipation. 

Doggett  enters  l.  1.  e.,  and  gives  him  a  letter. 

- — Marked  “  private  and  immediate.”  It’s  my  agent’s  hand,  {opens  it) 
What’s  he  in  such  a  hurry  about  ?  ^readsf  “  My  dear  Sir — I  recom¬ 
mended  to  you,  some  eight  months  ago,  a  Trench  Master,  a  Refugee, 
who  calls  himself  Monsieur  de  Tourbillon,” — Yes,  and  a  precious 
conceited  old  fool  you  recommended — “  If  he  is  still  in  your  estab¬ 
lishment,  send  him  up  to  me  directly,” — With  the  greatest  pleasure, 
but  not  carriage  paid.  Eh  !  What’s  this  ? — “  A  nobleman,  le  Comte 
de  Rocheguyon,  and  the  owner  of  large  estates,  which  were  appropri¬ 
ated  by  the  Convention,  and  have  just  been  recovered  by  the  represen-, 
tative  of  the  family  in  France.” — A  nobleman,  and  rich  !  How  very 
■sorry  I  am  we  should  have  had  those  few  words  together — 1  feel  I 
was  in  the  wrong.  Doggett,  beg  Monsieur  Tourbillon  to  wralk  this 
way — be  extremely  respectful  in  your  manner,  Doggett. 

Exit  Doggett,  e. 

— How  very  interesting  !  I  always  thought  he  looked  above  his  situ¬ 
ation — quite  the  gentleman.  I’ll  apologize  to  him  for  rny  hasty  ex¬ 
pressions — I’ll  beg  him  to  stay — I’ll  offer  him  a  partnership  in  the 
school.  What  if  I  could  get  him  to  marry  Mary  ?  Engraft  the 
French  fleur  de  lys  on  the  British  birch.  ligad  !  I’ll  try  it — so,  for 
the  present,  not  a  word  of  this  letter,  and  the  change  in  his  prospects  ! 

Enter  Tourbillon,  l.  1  e.  with  a  small  bundle  in  a  pocket-hand¬ 
kerchief- — an  old  umbrella  under  his  arm.  Swish  seizes  him 
eagerly  by  the  hand. 

— My  dear  Sir,  allow  me  to  apologize  for  my  hasty  and  violent 
language.  I  was  wrong,  my  dear  Monsieur  Tourbillon — but  I  was  in 
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a  passion.  Ira  est  brevis — hum! — but  you’ll  forgive  me — I  know  th© 
excellence  of  your  heart — you’ll  forgive  me. 

Tour.  Assez — enough,  Monsieur  Swiss — I  accept  your  reparation. 
(aside)  lie  is  then  a  noble  heart,  dis  Swiss. 

Swish.  And  all  is  forgotten? 

Tour.  Tout ! 

Swish.  You’ll  continue  at  Jubilee  House? 

Tour.  Mais  certainement. 

Swish.  Allow  me  to  put  down  your  bundle  (he  places  it  on  table). 
One  learns  the  value  of  things  in  losing  ’em.  I’ve  just  found  out  how 
much  you  were  worth,  (aside)  That’s  true,  at  all  events,  (aloud) 
Permit  me  to  take  charge  of  your  umbrella,  (puts  it  on  table )  I  feel 
we  ought  to  be  more  closely  connected.  Give  me  leave  to  take  your 
hat.  (puts  it  down).  You’ll  dine  with  me  to-day,  my  dear  Sir? 

Tour.  Monsieur!  (aside)  He  is  a  generous  ! 

Swish.  I  think  you’d  better  not  sleep  any  longer  in  the  dormitory 
— you  shall  have  a  separate  bed-room. 

Tour.  Monsieur!  (aside)  He  is  a  noble! 

Swish.  You  must  no  longer  be  troubled  with  the  charge  of  the  boys 
out  of  school.  • 

Tour.  Monsieur  !  (aside)  He  is  an  extravagant ! 

Swish.  As  soon  as  possible,  I’ll  make  arrangements  for  admitting 
you  into  partnership. 

Tour.  Monsieur!  (aside)  He  is  a  dronk  ! 

Swish.  And,  such  is  my  regard  for  you,  you  shall  marry  my 
daughter. 

Tour.  Monsieur  ! !  !  Ah  !  (aside)  I  can  no  more — he  is  a  mad! 

Swish,  (offers  snuff)  Allow  me  to  offer  you  a  pinch — meanwhile, 
I  am  obliged  to  run  up  to  town — I  leave  you  in  full  and  uncontrolled 
authority  over  Jubilee  House  Establishment. 

Tour.  Mais — it  is  a  confidence ! 

Swish.  Which  you  deserve.  Good  morning,  my  dear  Sir.  (aside) 
Now  to  tell  Mary  to  receive  Tourbillon  as  her  intended. 

Tour.  Un  moment,  Monsieur! — Suppose,  during  your  absence, 
datdey  shall  box  demselves? 

Swish.  Separate  them. 

Tour.  But  if  I  sail  not  can  to  separate  dem  ? 

Swish.  Let  them  fight  it  out,  and  separate  them  afterwards. 

Tour.  But  suppose  dey  go  for  swim,  and  drown  demselves  ? 

Swish.  Don’t  risk  your  precious  life  by  attempting  to  save  them! 

Exit  L. 

Tour.  Ah  !  I  ask  you,  is  it  not  a  beautiful  prospect,  to  control, 
for  an  only  day,  dese  rascals  of  leetle  boys  ?  Que  diable  arrive  to 
Swiss,  dat  he  change  of  tone  to  me  ! — tout  d’un  coup  ?  But  what  a 
proposal — it  is  too  strong  !  Dine  wiz  you  ? — yes  !  Sleep  in  a  room 
ail  alone  to  myself? — avec  plaisir  !  Become  a  half  of  Jubilee  House? 
— wiz  all  my  heart!  But  marry  your  daughter? — oh,  que  non! 
(sits  r.  of  table)  Marry  ? — me,  dat  am  marry  to  de  recollection  of 
her  dat  I  have  loved,  and  lost — to  a  memory  of  de  past,  dat 
have  become  my  hope  of  de  future  ?  Mon  dieu  ! — when  I  tink  how 
it  is  now  fifteen  year  dat  we  part  a  Paris — dat  scene  of  blood,  of 


10  TO  PARENTS  AND  GUARDIANS. 


horror  !  It  must  be  dat  she  perish — ma  femme — ma  bien  aim£e  I 
But  our  child — dey  could  not  kill  her, — if  she  live,  she  will  now  be 
like  to  her  moder — ma  Virginie  !  ( looks  at  portrait )  Eh  toi,  ma 
Virginie  !  ( kisses  it)  What  say  you  of  it,  ma  bien  aimee  ? — toujoura 
&  moi — a  ton  Victor — n’est  ce  pas  ? 


Enter  Nettles, jo£thfajR^ 

Net.  There  he  is.  What  has  he  got  there?  It’s  that  portrait ! 
I’ve  never  got  a  good  peep  at  it.  (peeping)  Oh,  my  !  what  a  pretty 
woman  !  (Tourbillon  hisses  the  miniature)  Oh,  fie,  old  gentleman  ! 
( coughs )  Doesn’t  hear  me.  I  hope  it’s  his  wife.  (Tourbillon  kisses 
miniature  again)  Oh  !  he’s  going  too  far  !  Hem  ! 


Tour.  I  do  not  remember  noting- 


Coughs  very  loud.  Tourbillon  starts  from  his  reverie, 
and  hastily  conceals  portrait. 

Net.  (r.c.)  Please,  Sir,  I’ve  come  to  say  I’m  very  sorry  that  I 
pitched  into  Skutler  to  day,  and  got  you  into  a  row.  Please,  Sir,  I  beg 
our  pardon. 

adieu,  mon  petit  ami  ! 

Exit  slowly,  l. 

Net.  More  melo  dramatic  than  polite.  Never  mind,  I  have  done 
the  handsome  thing;  and  now,  I’ll  be  off  and  thrash  Skutler. 

Exit  n. 


SCENE  II. — Play-Ground-  at  Jubilee  House — A  Wall  across  at 
back ,  with  Iron  Gate,  c.,  having  spikes  at  the  top — Stone  Porch 
unth  door,  r.  3  e. — Skutler,  Scraggs,  and  Boys  playing  at 
Marbles  and  other  Games. 


Skra.  (l.)  Knuckle  down. 

Sku.  (l.c.)  Two  out! 

Skra.  It’s  a  take  in  ! — play  fair,  can’t  you? 

Sku.  Just  you  call  me  a  cheat  again  ! 

Skra.  I  didn’t  call  you  a  cheat — I  only  said  it  was  a  take  in. 

Sku.  You’d  better  not  say  it  again — that’s  all ! 

Skra.  Ah,  you’re  very  plucky,  now  Bob  Nettles  isn’t  in  the  play¬ 
ground. 

Nettles  enters ,  r.  3e. 


Sku.  Bob  Nettles! — oh,  I  like  that — we  didn’t  fight  it  out  this 

morning,  or  I’d  have  soon  let  him  see - 

Net.  (c .,  coming  forward,  turning  up  his  sleeves)  Eh!  let  him 
see  ? 


Sku.  That  I  didn’t  bear  any  malice,  and  had  no  objection  to  shake 
hands  and  make  it  up. 

Net.  Well,  I  don’t  mind — you’re  an  ass  in  proesenti — perhaps 
you’ll  be  wise  infuturo.  (shakes  hands)  Where’s  Waddilove? 

Skra.  Oh,  he  hasn’t  come  back  yet,  Bob. 

Net.  1  hope  he  has  not  forgotten  any  of  my  commission!. 


/{ruj?/r(XS 
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G  is  heard. Jo  bark  r.u.e.,  they  go  up  and  open  the  gate , 
Waddilove runs  on,  loaded  with  packages ,  bottles,  §*c. 

Wad.  Here,  take  the  tilings,  there’s  good  fellows.  I’ve  got  the 
eggs— but— (Dog  barks)  Jjerete  old  Nubbles  coming  after  me  with 


his  bull  dog. 


<arks)  Here’s  < 
ire  !  what  a  sh 


ort-winded  old  stupid  it  is. 


those 

wish 


I 


1 


a.  Net.  (h.c.)  Thei_.  - 

Wad.  (c.)  Ah,  I  knew  how  it  would  be,  sending  me  alter 
eggs  in  old  Nubbles’  field.  If  you  must  have  new-laid  eggs,  I 
you’d  go  poaching  ’em  yourself. 

Net.  Waddilove,  you’re  ungrateful— Waddy,  you’re  insolent— 
Waddy,  you’re  rebellious  !  ( doubling  his  fist)  I  must  do  it. 

Wad.  Well,  Bob,  half  a  mile  run’s  no  joke,  with  a  ferocious  dog 
nibbling  about  the  skirts  of  one’s  jacket — I  felt  his  teeth  in  me.  I 
shouldn’t  wonder  if  I  take  the  hydrophobia— if  I  do,  won’t  I  bite, 
tlliltV  &11  ^ 

Net.  Yes,  and  won’t  we  smother  you  between  two  featherbeds! 
Did  you  get  the  pale  ale  ? 

Wad.  Here  it  is  ;  but  the  man  says  he  won’t  give  any  more  trust 
to  the  Jubilee  House  boys  in  general — and  Master  Robert  Nettles  in 
particular — so  1  was  forced  to  pay  for  it ;  I  couldn  t  help  it 
wouldn’t  have  paid,  Bob,  but  I  couldn’t  get  it  without. 

Net.  I'm  not  angry,  Waddy — quite  the  reverse.  I’m  delighted  to 
see  you  go  on  the  ready  money  principle. 

Wad.  Yes  !  but  as  it  is  for  your  drinking,  you  know 


I 


J 


Net.  Yes,  for  our  drinking.  ( they  put  the  bottles  down  R.) 

Wad.  And  I’ve  paid  for  it.  . 

Net.  You’re  too  kind — you’ve  paid  for  it,  as  it  was  for  our  drink¬ 
ing — there’s  generosity  !  Waddy  makes  us  a  present  of  the  pale  ale. 
Omnes.  Thank  you,  Waddy  !  ( they  all  shake  hands  with  him ) 
Wad.  But  I  didn’t  mean- 


N  et.  To  drink  any  of  it  yourself — of  course  not.  W  addy,  jou  ro 


an 


ornament  to  your  sex.  Got  the  cigars  tor  me? 


3 
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Wad.  They  were  out  of  penny  Pickwicks,  so  I  ve  brought  half¬ 
penny  Bengals.  (aside)  I  wish  Nettles  would  give  me  some  money 
when  he  sends  me  out  to  buy  things, 
a,  Net.  Hum— ha— yes!  I  think  they’ll  do. 

Wad.  But  hadn’t  I  better  get  the  eggs  out  ol  my  pocket . 

Net.  Why,  yes  ! — in  case  I  should  have  to  pitch  into  you,  I  might 

hurt  the  eggs. 

Wad.  I’ve  been  so  nervous  about  these  eggs,  you  can  t  think  the 
old  hen  herself  couldn’t  have  been  more  excited  on  the  subject. 
(taking  out  the  eggs  and  handing  them  to  the  boys ,  who  put  them 
into  Waddy’s  hat ;  he  dives  to  the  bottom  oj  his  troicsers  pocket, 
and  is  horrified  at  feeling  the  eggs  cracked )  There,  I  knew  how  it 
would  be — here  are  two  of  them  smashed,  all  among  thp  toffy. 

Net.  You  may  eat  those  yourself,  they’re  good  for  the  wind,  and 
I  like  to  reward  industry,  (looking  over  parcels)  Ah  !  here  are  all 
the  squibs,  I  sec,  and  the  novels  from  the  circulating  libiaiv  al 

about  love  and  murder.  .  >  .  ,  . 

Wad.  (aside)  Now  I’ll  go  and  stow  away  in  my  box  the  jolly  big 

cuke  I  bought  for  myself. 

°  hxxt  R.  3  K. 
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Sku.  Oh  !  shan’t  we  hare  a  tuck-in  to-night  in  the  bed-room  f 
mm-  Net.  (c.)  Skutler — you’re  a  horribly  greedy  fellow — isn’t  he  f 

Omnes.  Horrid! 

■»  Net.  I  vote  Skutler  shan’t  be  allowed  to  sup  with  us  to-night 

Sku.  Then  I’ll  tell  old  Swish. 

J  Net.  You’d  better — you  mean  little  rascal.  I  vote  that  we  cob 
I  Skutler  for  threatening  to  peach  ! 

Omnes.  Hurrah!  {they  seize  Skutler) 

Enter  Waddilove,  r.  3  e. 

Wad.  I’ve  stowed  away  the  cake  in  my  box  all  safe — won’t  I  walk 
into  it  after  dark  ! 

N et.  Stop,  release  the  culprit,  we  must  get  these  things  put  away, 
or  old  Snuffy  will  be  finding  us  out.  Let’s  see.  Ah  !  I  have  it — 
wait  a  moment — and  mind,  don’t  you  let  Waddilove  get  at  the  eggs. 

Exit  r.  3  e. 

Wad.  What  a  lively  boy  Nettles  is,  and  so  fond  of  me.  He  can’t 
bear  to  let  anybody  else  go  his  errands,  or  black  his  boots.  The 
orchards  we’ve  robbed  together,  to  be  sure  !  He  always  makes  me 
climb  over  for  the  apples,  while  he  waits  outside — he  says  he  can’t  be 
comfortable  unless  he’s  watching  over  me.  I  know  that  apple  stealing 
is  sinful,  and  I  believe  I  should  be  transported  if  I  was  caught ;  but  I 
haven’t  the  heart  to  say  no  to  him ;  coz,  when  I  do,  he  wops  me — 
but  then  he  doesn’t  let  anybody  else  wop  me,  and  I  am  of  a  grateful 
turn  of  mind.  There’s  one  habit  of  his  I  do  not  like — using  me  as 
a  warming-pan  in  the  cold  nights,  to  take  the  chill  off  his  bed,  before 
he  turns  into  it. 


Enter  Nettles,  dragging  a  Box — he  puts  it  down  c. 

mmmm  Net.  Now,  then,  Waddy,  look  sharp,  and  lend  us  your  key. 

Wad.  Why,  that’s  my  box  ! 

Net.  Of  course  it  is,  or  I  shouldn’t  want  your  key — now  then ! 
Wad.  {aside)  They’ll  find  the  cake,  {aloud)  I  sha’n’t. 

ossa.  Net.  Waddilove,  my  dear  boy - 

Wad.  (r.)  I  shan’t ! 

I  Net.  Oh,  Waddy!  {turning  up  his  cuffs)  I  think  you  said  you 
|  wouldn’t  ? 

Wad.  Well,  Bob — I  did  say  I  wouldn’t,  but  I  didn’t  mean  any¬ 
thing. 

I  Net.  I  know  you  didn’t — you  never  do.  (Waddilove  gives  hey, 
Nettles  opens  box)  Hallo  !  what’s  this  ?  {brings  out  cake)  A  most 
tremendous  and  indigestible  plum-cake  !  My  dear  Waddy,  what  a 
delicate  way  of  giving  us  an  agreeable  surprise  !  Three  cheers  for  the 
generous  Waddilove,  and  one  cheer  more  for  plummy ! 

Omnes.  Hurrah! 


Nettles  cuts  up  and  distributes  the  Cake,  passina  Waddi- 
jurvy—wfien  all  are  supplied,  one  piece  remains. 
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Wad.  I  say,  give  us  the  odd  piece — do,  Bob. 

■■■Net.  Don’t  be  indelicate  Waddy. 

Wad.  Hallo  !  what’s  that  in  the  cake? 

<c»Nft.  Where? 

W  bd.  There  !  ( pretending  to  point  it  out,  he  snatches  a  piece,  and 
bolt*  up  the  stage,  eating  it.) 

•■■►Net.  Now,  let’s  stow  all  these  things  away  in  this  box. 

Wad.  But  they’re  all  forbidden  in  the  school,  and  if  they’re 

found  in  my  box - Suppose  you  put  them  into  somebody  else’s  box 

for  once — your  own,  now. 

I  Net.  (puts  all  the  things  into  box)  Now,  then,  be  off  with  your 
box. 

Wad.  I  can’t  lift  it.  Not  content  with  ruining  my  character,  you 
want  to  break  my  back. 

I  Net.  I’ll  help  you,  Waddy — (they  take  up  the  box)  at  least  a 
hundi-ed  weight  of  contraband. 

Wad.  I  believe  I’m  what  the  u  History  of  England”  calls  a  martyr. 

Exeunt  with  the  box,  k.  3  b. 

Sku.  I  say,  as  Swish  is  gone  out,  I  vote  we  aggravate  old  Tour- 
billon. 

Skra.  Hallo  !  here  he  comes — who’s  he  got  with  him  ? 

Sku.  By  Jove  !  it’s  Nubbles  the  farmer,  after  his  eggs. 

Enter  Tourbillon  and  Nubbles,  c.  from  R. 

Tour,  (l.)  Ce’st  impossible — mon  cher  Monsieur  Nobiles. 

Nub.  (c.)  Nubbles,  I  tell  you  ! 

Tour.  Ce’st  (ja,  Nobiles.  Ah !  <ja  coquins — which  is  it  of  you 
who  rob  his  eggs  to  ce  pauvre  Nobiles?  Voyons  !  (Boys  advance 
k .  in  a  line )  You  see  him,  Nobiles? 

Nub.  I  seed  ’un  sharp  enough — a  fat  young  chap  in  a  wery  short 
jacket;  and  there  ought  to  be  some  holes  somewhere,  for  Crib  had 
hold  of  ’un. 

Tour,  (crosses  to  r.c.)  Range  yourselves,  eoquins.  Ah !  ce’st 
lui— dis  spoiled  child  of  a  Skutler— ah  !  you  suck  eggs— ah  ! 

Nub.  No — t’other  was  fatter  than  this  chap.  I  know  it  was  one 
of  your  chaps  as  took  ’em — sixteen  beauties— a  chicken  in  every  one 
— half  hatched,  some  of  ’em. 

Sku.  (r.c.)  (aside)  I’m  glad  I  didn’t  try  one. 

Tour.  Mais,  mon  dieu  !  Nobiles — when  a  man  lay  his  eggs  in  de 
open  field,  dey  sail  perhaps  be  stolen — ce’st  naturel.  He  is  not  here, 
eh  ?  (leading  him  up  c.) 

Nub.  (c.)  No,  he  ain’t.  I  daresay  you’re  a-hiding  of  the  young 
rascal.  I’ll  fetch  a  police.  You’re  all  of  you  in  it — one  as  bad  as 
another. 

Tour,  (l.)  Hold!  Listen  tome,  Monsieur  Nobiles.  You  come 
here  to  find  your  eggs — your  eggs  is  not  here.  You  come  here  to 
find  do  tief — de  tief  is  not  here.  I  commence  to  tlnk  dere  is  no  tief 
at  all — dat  you  lav  no  eggs  at  all,  Nobiles. 

N  i/b.  But  I  tell  you  I  have,  Mr.  Parleyvoo ! 
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Tour.  Comment  “  parlezvous  ?”  Ah!  you  insult  me  grande 

goddam! 

Nub.  Who  are  you  a-swearing  at,  you  hignorant  foreigner  ? 

Tour.  Ignorant?  Ah!  retire  yourself,  it  you  would  not  that  I 
should  conduct  you  by  ze  nose. 

Nun.  You’d  better! 

Roys.  Hurrah  !  (hustling  Nubbles  off  at  gate ) 

Tour.  Ah,  ce’st  bien  !  I  respire  once  more.  But  suppose  ho 
Lave  lost  his  eggs,  it  is  one  of  dese  coquins  take  dem.  Voyons  done, 
iei  marauds,  (counts)  Un — deux — trois - 

As  he  counts ,  Nettles  enters ,  to  ^ie  top  °f 

line,  R. 

—  Skutler — Nettles — oui — there  wants  one.  Ah,  raon  dieu  !  mais 
ce’st  une  inspiration  !  Ce’st  lui — ce’st  ce  rascal  of  a  W  addilove 
who  have  sucked  de  eggs  to  Nobiles. 

Enter  Waddiloye — he  skulks  up  to  top  of  line,  R. :  he  is  seized 

big  Tourbillon. 

—  Ah,  voyons  !  what  is  behind  you  in  your  pantalon  ?. 

Wad.  Eli?  what? — nothing. 

Tour,  (turning  him  round)  Ah  !  you  call  dat  noting?  mais  moi ! 

I  call  him  someting — I  call  him  a  great  deal  too  moche, — de  bites 
of  a  dog  !  Ah  !  you  steal  de  eggs — eh  ? 

Wad.  Please,  Sir,  what  is  an  egg? 

Tour.  Maraud !  turn  out  to  me  your  pockets  ! 

Waddilove  turns  out  his  pockets  one  by  one',  at  last  he 
reluctantly  turns  out  pocket  of  his  trousers  ;  some  piece* 
of  egg-shell  fall  out. 

Wad.  Hallo  !  who’s  been  putting  eggs  into  my  pockets? 

Tour.  Ah  !  voleur — you  sail  to  the  Lord  Mayor  for  dis. 

Wad.  Oh  lord,  Sir,  don’t  talk  so  !  I  couldn’t  help  it — I  was  made 
to - 

Tour.  Parexemple!  But  when  I  sail  soon  after  tell  Monsieur 

Swiss - 

Wad.  Oh,  Bob  ! 

Tour.  Soyez  tranquil !  When  Docteur  Swiss  shall  know  all,  I 
sail  not  choose  to  be  in  your  pantalon,  (going) 

Wad.  (looks  imploringly  at  Nettles)  Oh,  Bob  ! 

Net.  (crosses  c.)  Please,  Sir,  it  wasn’t  Waddy  stole  the  eggs — 
that  is,  it  was  Waddy  stole  ’em ;  but  he’d  much  rather  not,  if  I 
hadn’t  made  him  do  it. 

Tour.  Ah  ! 

Net.  So,  if  you  please,  Sir,  if  you’d  report  me  to  the  Doctor,— 
I’m  the  boy  that  ought  to  be  flogged  or  expelled,  Sir — I  am  indeed, 
I’m  the  wicked  boy. 

Tour,  (aside)  It  makes  me  joy  at  de  heart!  (aloud)  Ah!  you 
are  de  wicked  boy,  eh  ?  bion — my  leetle  friend,  you  have  act  like  a — • 
(kindly,  but  checking  himself,  and  aside)  uou!  de  larigeur  -(aloud) 
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like  a  rascal — and  I  sail  have  great  pluisir  of  seeing  you  both  t<>g  - 
ther  on  the  flog-horse. 

■►Net.  Please,  Monsieur,  don’t  tell. 

Tour.  Arriere,  coquiu!  (aside)  Noble  little  heart!  I  was  like 
dut  at  his  age. 

JEx’ft  L. 

Sku.  Shabby  old  wretch  ! 

Net.  Well,  that’s  too  bad! — I’ve  gone  and  got  myself  into  the 
•crape  without  getting  Waddy  out  of  it.  I  did  think  old  snuffy  was 
more  of  a  gentleman. 

Enter  Mary,  r.  3  e. 

Roys.  Oh,  here’s  Mary  ! 

All  crowd  round  her — Skutler  comes  very  near  and 
intrudes  his  attentions. 


Mary,  (r.c.)  Get  away,  Skutler,  do.  (Nettles  boxes  his  ears) 
T.>wnk  you,  Bob — dear,  dear  Bob — oh,  I’m  in  such  a  way  ! 

■►Net.  (c.)  What’s  the  matter ?  (to  Boys)  Stand  back  ! 

Mary.  l’a  sent  for  me  before  he  went  to  town,  to  tell  me  he 

wants  me  to  marry - 

**■  N  kt.  Who — me  ? 

M ary.  No ! — Monsieur  Tourbillon ! 

Net.  Oh,  by  Jove  ! — oh,  by  jingo  !  Marry  you  to  an  old  chap 
whoso  English  is  as  broken  as  his  teeth — marry  you  ! — I’ve  no  doubt 
he’s  married  already,  and  now  I  recollect — that  portrait  I  caught  him 
kissing  this  morning — I’ll  be  bound  it’s  a  wife  he’s  left  behind  him 
in  France. 

Mary.  Oh,  but  these  Frenchmen  don’t  care  how  many  wives  they 
have— Bluebeard  was  a  Frenchman — it  says  so  in  Guy’s  questions. 

N  kt.  Never  mind,  I’ll  make  the  school  too  hot  to  bold  him.  Here, 
you  fellows,  I  want  to  make  Tourbillon’s  life  a  burden  to  him— will 
you  help  me  ? 

Omnks.  Yes,  Bob! 

N  et.  Then  from  this  day  forth  he  mustn’t  have  a  moment’s  peace. 

Sow  up  the  sleeves  of  bis  dressing  gown - 

Skra.  Stick  pins  in  his  chair - 

Sku.  And  devils  in  his  snuff-box. 

Net.  That’s  right!— and  if  all  this  isn’t  enough,  I’ll  bring  his  wife 
ovor  from  France,  by  way  of  a  settler. 

FxUuiith  Mary,  r.  3  b. 

Vi rqi nib  appears  at  the  gate  C.  from  r.,  she  is  dressed  as  a 
vagrant ,  and  carries  a  tambourine :  she  sings  a  bar  of  a  French 
song  as  she  advances  through  gate. 


Sku.  Oh,  here’s  a  French  girl — what  a  lark  ! 

Skra.  Oh,  my — what  a  guy  ! 

Vir.  (up  c.)  Charite,  my  good  leetle  gentlemans,  for  a  poor  leeth 
orphiline,  widout  fader  or  model-.  I  sing  you  pretty  song,  (sings) 

Skutler  imitates  her — all  burst  out  laughing  but 
Waddilovr,  who  gazes  earnestly  upon  her., 
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Oh,  do  not  mock  yourselves  at  me,  I  am  very  tired  and  verv  sad — 
I  sail  go.  *'  -  • 

Sku.  ( getting  between  Jut  and  the  gate )  Oh  no,  you  don’t,  till 
you  give  us  a  caper  and  a  tune  on  your  thingumbob.  ( all  get  round 

ad.  Hie  low,  unfeeling  brutes !  i  say,  you’d  better  not  aggravate 
the  girl,  or - 

Sku.  What’ll  you  do  ? 

Skra.  II a dn  t  you  better  set  up  a  tambourine  of  your  own  ? 
Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Vir.  Oh,  mon  dieu  ! — nion  dieu  ! 

Wad.  Oh,  I  wish  I  could  fight !— but  I’m  so  short  of  breath.  PH 
fetch  Bob  Nettles — he’ll  astonish  you — you  low,  vulgar  boys,  he  will. 

_  Tr  Exit,  r.8b. 

Sku.  You  must  dance,  I  tell  you. 

Vir.  Oh,  I’m  too  fatiguee,  and  too  frightful— indeed— indeed  ! 

Sku.  Well,  if  you  won’t  dance  without  a  partner — here  goes  for  % 

pas  de  deux,  (seizes  her  by  the  hands,  the  rest  form  a  ring  round 
them )  J 

Waddilove,  Nettles,  and  Mary — as  Skutler  pulls 

V  irginie  round ,  Nettles  seizes  him  and  whirls  him  across 
8tcl(JC  • 

■— ■  Net.  Don’t  be  afraid,  little  girl. 

Vir.  Oh,  tank  you — tank  you  ! 

I  Net.  And  as  for  you,  Skutler,  if  I  don’t  give  you  the  soundest 
thrashing  you  ever  had  in  your  life,  it’s  because  it’s  not  the  thing  to 
fight  before  ladies.  ° 

Sku.  Well,  we  weren’t  going  to  hurt  the  girl,  were  we? 

Omnes.  No! 

Sku.  (L-  0.)  And  I  tell  you  what  it  i3 — we  won’t  stand  being 
bulbed  by  you.  ® 

Omnes.  No. 

Sku.  (c.)  So  you  just  stand  out  of  the  way,  will  you,  and  let  m 
have  our  dance.  ( all  advance  towards  Bob.) 

Vir.  (r.  c.)  ( clinging  to  Mary.)  Oh!  Mademoiselle,  you  will 
protect  me — will  you  not  ? 

Net.  (to  Virginie)  Don’t  be  afraid,  (to  Boys)  I  won’t  ask  for 
fair  play  fellows  that  would  teaze  and  frighten  a  poor  little  girl 
don’t  know  what  fair  play  is.  Come  on  half-a-dozen  of  you  to  me  aud 
Mary — Waddy  doesn’t  count. 

Wad.  (r.)  Don’t  I,  though,  (puts  himself  in  attitude) 

Skra.  (to  Skutler.)  Well— why  don’t  you  go  in  ? 

Sku.  Wrhy  don’t  you  ? 

—  Net.  Come  on — I’m  waiting  for  you. 

Wad.  Yes — we’re  waiting  for  you. 

,  V*R\  0h  !  tIey  wil1  you  will  be  hurt  for  me— I  will  dance— 

I  will  sing — but  do  not  light. 

Mary.  Oh!  pray,  Bob,  don’t  go  and  get  a  black  eye, 

Sku  llang it,  Nettles!  you  are  right,  and  we’re  all  of  us  wron<r 
©hake  bunds.  •* 
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■►Net.  There  !  ( they  shake  hands ) 

Wad.  Yes  there  we  don’t  bear  malice— -we  forgive  you.  (thrust¬ 
ing  his  hand  into  Skutler’s) 

Net.  Mind,  tho  next  time  you  bully  any  one,  let  it  bo  a  man, 
instead  of  a  woman,  and  remember,  in  the  words  of  Dr.  Watts 

Torn  Skutler,  you  should  never  let 
Your  angry  passions  rise; 

Your  little  hands  were  never  made 
To  black  Bob  Nettles’  eyes. 

— Now,  be  off  with  you. 

all  the  Boys  exeunt . 


Vie.  (r.  c.)  Ah  !  how  he  is  noble — how  he  is  courageux  !  IIow 
sail  I  tank  you  ? — I  will  sing  you  a  song,  it  is  all  I  can— for  I  am  so 
poor — so  poor. 

Wad.  (k.)  What  an  interesting  creature!  {gives  money)  Here, 
my  poor,  pretty  French  girl — it  is  all  I’ve  got ;  I  wish  I’d  seen  you 
before  I  bought  that  cake. 

IVir.  lank  you,  my  kind  gentleman,  {they  go  up) 

Net.  (l.)  Mary,  I’m  nearly  certain  old  Tourbillon’s  left  a  wife 
behind  him-  now,  as  we  can’t  go  to  France  for  the  genuine  article, 
here  s  this  little  French  girl — suppose  wo  dress  her  up,  and  set  her  on 
tho  old  fellow  as  Mrs.  Tourbillon. 

Mary.  (l.  c.)  Oh!  let’s  try  it — I’ve  the  French  bonnet  and  pelisse 
papa  bought  me,  when  we  were  at  Boulogne.  But  will  she  consent 
to  the  trick  ? 

(Net.  She  looks  too  tired  and  hungry  to  be  very  particular.  I  6ay 
— do  you  speak  English  ? 

Vir.  ( comes  c.)  Oh !  yes — it  is  so  long  dat  I  wander  in  Eng¬ 
land,  f  speak  noting  but  English.  I  speak  him  so  ’andsome,  all  de 
world  tink  me  English  girl. 

■ ■.  Net.  (k.  c.)  Nodoubtofit.  Would  you  like  to  earn  five  shillings ? 

^  ir.  Oh  !  it  is  so  moche  money,  I  will  sing  you  ever  so  many  of 
chansons  for  dat.  {sings—  Nettles  stops  her ) 

Wad.  (r.)  Oh  !  don’t  stop  her — it’s  beautiful — it  does  me  good— 
its  a  petit  chanson  d’amore. 
mi  Net.  (to  Virginie)  What’s  your  name? 

Vir.  Dey  call  me  Virginie — noting  more,  Virginia. 

Wad.  It’s  a  sweet  name — so  musical — Virginie  ! 

I  Net.  Then  look  here,  Virginie — we’ve  a  lark  going  on  here — a 
lark — you  understand  ? 

Vir.  Lark?  Lark?  what  is  he,  Lark  ?  Ah!  oui,  I  understand 
de  lee  tel  bird  dat  sing  so  high — so  high — I  not  see  him  no  more — 
but  I  hear  his  sweet  voice,  and  den  I  forget  dat  I  am  fatiguee,  and  dance 
along  as  merry  as  his  music. 

Wad.  It’s  the  skylark  she  means,  Bob. 

Nrt-  ((rives  him  a  dig  with  his  elbow)  Just  hold  your  tongue, 
Waddy — you’re  a  nuisance. ""  1  “ 

Wad.  It’s  most  affecting  to  hear  her — I’ll  go  and  have  a  good  err 
where  my  feelings  won’t  be  insulted. 
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N  et.  We’re  playing  at  a  game.  What’s  the  French  for  game  ?  Ob, 
I  know.  C’est  un  gibier ! 

Vir.  Not  de  lark — he  is  not  “gibier.” 

Net.  Dear,  dear  !  how  stupid  these  foreigners  are.  We  want  you 
to  dress  yourself  up — and  pretend  to  be  a  gentleman’s  wife. 

Vir.  ( alarmed )  Mais — comment — Oh  ! 

Net.  Oh !  he’s  an  old  gentleman — you’ll  only  have  to  rush  into 
his  arms,  you  know,  and - 

Vir.  Par  exeinple  !  Oh,  1  cannot!  (goes  l.) 

Net.  (crosses  to  cO  You  needn’t  mind — he’s  dreadfully  ugly — 
and  1  dare  say  he'll  tight,  remarkably  shy  of  you.  »So  be  off,  Mary, 
and  dress  up  Virginie.  I’ll  tip  Doggett  to  bring  her  in  at  the  proper 
time,  and  just  humbug  cook  to  give  her  something  to  eat — will  you  7 

Vir.  Oh  !  you  are  full  of  goods  for  me,  mon  bon  Monsieur.  Oh  : 
hotv  much  I  tank  you. 

*  /  u  Exit  with  Mary,  r.  3  b. 

7  /  A.  A  Bell  rings — Boys  all  re-enter. 


’s  the  two  o’clock  bell' — off  into  school  with  you  all — 
we’ll  soon  teach  the  Frenchman  what  it  is  to  rouse  the  British  Lion  . 

Exeunt  R.  3  B. 


SCENE  III. — Boom  in  Jubilee  House. 


Enter  Waddilove,  with  a  Booh  in  his  hand,  eating  toffy,  R.  1  b. 

Wad.  I  can’t  do  any  good  in  school;  so  I  managed  to  slip  out, 
when  old  Tourbillon  wasn’t  looking,  to  have  a  little  solitary  reflection, 
and  a  tuck-in  at  toffy.  That  poor  little  French  girl — I’ve  not  been 
easy  in  my  mind,  since  I  saw  her — I  can’t  learn  any  lessons — the 
only  thing  I  can  do,  is  to  conjugate  the  verb  “  aimer” — to  love,  with 
the  advantage  of  all  the  auxiliaries,  ^conjugating)  u  J’aime,”  1  love! 
— “  J’aurais  aime,”  1  should  have  loved — if  I  hadn’t  been  afraid  of 
Nettles — “Tuaurais  aime,”  thou — that’s  you,  Virginie — mightst, 
couldst,  wouldst,  or  shouldst  -have  loved — if  you’d  known  the  turn 
you  gave  me — “  I  Is  auraient  aiin6,”  they  might,  could,  would,  or 
should  have  loved — if  they  hadn  t  been  low  boys,  without  the  least 
sentiment.  I  only  wish  my  coat  was  come  homo — I  think  I  should 
feel  more  confidence,  out  of  my  short  jacket.  Here  comes  the 
interesting  orphan. 

Enter  Mary  and  Virginie,  r. 


M  ary.  (r.)  And  so  your  mother’s  dead  ? 

Vir.  (n.c.)  Helas — oui ! — dead  of  break  de  heart — my  fader 
was  Bovaliste  in  ze  Revolution — be  fly  to  save  his  life,  wisout 
to  toil  her  bis  place  of  refuge.  She  seek  to  find,  and  join  him — 
Helas,  in  vain — den  she  pine  and  pine,  and  die  of  grief,  before  my  eye, 
and  leave  her  poor  Virginie  alone — alone.  Wid  her  last  breath  she 
charge  me  to  come  to  England,  where  she  hope  I  find  Papa.  I 
try  to  come — but  alone — wisout  money — wisout  friend,  a  Dunkirk, 
I  tall  sick  into  an  inn — dere  kind  English  lady  give  me  help,  and 
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send  me  to  dis  country,  where  I  wander  now  many,  many  year.  I  sing 
my  leetle  song — I  always  feel  de  hope  to  tind  Papa — but  always  dat 
hope  deceive  me.  Mais  pardon,  1  talk  too  much. 

Wad.  ( who  is  viuch  affected,  comes  forward)  Oh,  no,  poor 
French  girl,  go  on — pray  go  on — it’s  like  a  novel. 

Mary.  Yes,  and  true  into  tire  bargain.  I’m  almost  ashamed  of 
Bob’s  trick.  Come  along,  Virginie,  you’ll  look  charming  in  my 
new  dress. 

Wad.  I  say,  orphan,  I  can  speak  French — “J’aime” — I  love — 
“  Aimes  tu” — dost  thou  love  ? 

Vir.  {laughing)  Is  he  droll  ? — ze  leetle  fat. 

Exit  toith  Mary,  d.  in  f.r.c 

Wad.  Fat !  oh,  why  haven’t  I  what  Nettles  calls  a  prepossessing 
exterior  ?  I’m  sure  I  ain’t  very  fond  of  French  grammar,  but  I  could 
stay  conjugating  the  verb  “Aimer” — to  love,  with  the  orphan,  all 
day  long.  “  J’aime” — I  love — oh,  don’t  I ! 

Enter  Nettles,  r.  1  e. 
owNet.  Where’s  Mary  ? 

Wad.  Gone  to  disguise  the  orphan,  in  the  next  room. 
b»»-Net.  Here,  Mary,  come  out ! — I  want  to  speak  to  you. 

Enter  Marv,  with  a  portrait  in  her  hand,  r.d.f. 

Mary.  Virginie  looks  so  nice  you  can’t  think,  quite  a  lady.  Look 
here,  Bob,  here’s  a  portrait  of  her  mother — isn’t  it  pretty  ? 

Net.  By  Jove!  it’s  very  liko  the  one  I  saw  old  snuffy  kissing. 
Lend  it  me — we’ll  let  him  see  this  before  he  sees  Virginie — he’ll 
think  it  is  the  original  of  the  portrait  come  to  him. 

Mary,  (r.)  Oh,  how  I  hope  he  is  married!  Perhaps  our  trick 
may  succeed. 

Net.  (c.)  And  perhaps  it  may  not — we’ll  be  prepared  for  the 
worst.  I’ll  stay  here  to  see  how  our  trick  turns  out,  and  you  shall 
run  away. 

Mary.  But  I  can’t  run  away  by  myself. 

^  Net.  Of  course  not — Waddilove  shall  run  away  with  you. 

Wad.  (l.)  I  run  away  with  her  !  I’ll  do  no  such  thing — I’ve  no 
objection  to  apples,  or  even  eggs — but  I  don’t  feel  myseif  equal  to 
running  away  with  a  young  woman. 

Net.  You’ve  only  to  go  as  far  as  the  Six  Bells — tip  the  ostler,  and 
mention  my  name — he’ll  let  you  into  his  little  room  over  the  stable. 
If  I  find  old  snuffy  has  a  wife,  you  can  return;  if  he  hasn’t,  we’ll 
light  a  pan  of  charcoal  and  stop  up  all  the  keyholes,  {embraces 
Mary,  r.c.) 

Wad.  (r.)  I  beg  you’ll  not  include  me  in  the  charcoal  business — 
anything  else  to  oblige  you — but  I  will  not  be  smothered. 

Mary.  Well,  I’ll  go,  but  I’m  so  frightened. 

N  et.  Waddy,  remember  you’re  a  man  of  honour — if  you  dare  to 
forget  it,  I’ll  give  you  such  a  thrashing. 

Wad.  Oh,  Mary  is  quite  safe  under  my  care,  {aside)  My  affection* 
are  all  bespoke  for  that  interesting  orphan. 

Exeunt  r.  I  su 
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SCENE  IV. — The  School  Room — Boys  discovered  making  a  great 
noise — a  form  r.,  a  long  school-desk  l. — Tourbillon  seated  at 
his  desk  c. 


Tour.  Silence! — si-lence  ! — Sacre  !  Brigands,  hold  ze  tongue  to 
all  of  you.  Is  it  then  Chaos,  Babel,  de  school  ? 

Enter  Nettles,  without  being  seen,  he  takes  his  seat  slyly  at 

desh^L^ 

— Ah,  mon  dieu  !  what  a  miserable  is  de  master  of  a  school.  Oh, 
happy  Abbe  de  L’Epee !  he  taught  only  de  deafs  and  de  dumbs, 
Mais,  courage — de  la  resignation  and  du  tabac.  ( takes  snuff)  Ahl 
now  for  de  premier  class — dicte  and  translation — de  first  class — it  is 
Nettles.  Ici  de  first  class — comment!  he  does  not  come,  de  first  class. 
(sees  Nettles  very  intent  on  a  book  inside  a  large  dictionary) 
TSens,  tiens  !  for  once  I  catchy  him  at  his  book.  What  is  dat  he  study 
go  hard  ?  (goes  up  and  seizes  the  book  Bob  is  reading — spells  the 
title)  J-A-C-K — Jack — Sheppard.  Ah,  les  vols! — du  sang! — dea 
horreurs  ! — Oh  ! 

^  Net.  (l.)  Please,  Sir! 

Tour,  (c.)  Oh,  he  is  then  a  demon,  dis  Nettles ! 

»  N  et.  Please,  Sir ! 

Tour.  Ah,  I  sail  read  you  Jack  Sheppard,  (he  boxes  his  ears, 
then  takes  the  large  book  and  draios  forward  chair  to  c.)  Attention  ! 
Monsieur  de  la  premier  classe  ! — dat  which  I  say  into  English,  you 
shall  put  him  in  French,  (sits  and  dictates — Nettles  writing  on 
slate ,  making  a  scratching  with  pencil)  “  To  hold  a  dialogue  what¬ 
ever  at  table,  at  dinner.  Give  me  some  bread — some  meat — some 
cream — some  fish — some  mustard — some  apple  pie — some  cheese — 
some  plum  pudding — some  vinegar — some  custard — — ” 

»  Net.  (laughing)  Oh,  Lord! — I  never ! 

Tour.  What  have  you  then  to  shout  so — eh  ? 

Nf.t.  Please,  Sir,  I  was  thinking  what  a  precious  digestion  the 
gentleman  would  have. 

Tour,  (pulling  his  ears)  Ah  !  you  permit  yourself  remarks,  petit 
monstre!  Your  slate,  dat  I  may  correct  de  one,  two,  tree,  eight, 
four,  twenty  blunder  you  sail  make  in  tree  line,  (takes  slate)  Main- 
tenant  au  Telemaque — begin,  (reads)  “Calypson  ne  pouvait  m 
consoler  du  depart  d’ Ulysse  ” — continue. 

N  et.  (translating)  “  Calypso,”  Calypso — “  ne  pouvait,”  could 
not — “se  consoler,”  console  herself — “du  depart  ” - 

Tour.  Departure — for  the  departure  of  Ulysse. 

Net.  (mimicking)  For  the  departure  of  Ulysse !  “  Elle  se  prome- 

nait,”  6he  walked  herself — “souvent,”  often — “  seule  sur  le  gazon 
fleuri,”  (stealthily  consulting  dictionary )  on  the  flowery  bachelor. 

Tour.  Oh,  dieu  !  What  he  read  now  ?  oh  <ja  bachelor  ? 
mm.  Net.  Hereitisin  the  dictionary,  Sir — “ garqon,  a  boy — abachelor.1’ 

Tour.  Ah!  petit  drole.  You  see  not  den  de  “ r ” — dere  it  is — 
**  gar<jon,  boy  ” — here  it  is — “  gazon,  turf” — she  walked  herself  fre¬ 
quently,  on  ze  flowery  turf. 

Net.  (imitating)  On  ze  flowery  turf.  “  Leg  yeux,”  her  eyes — 


tourn^s,”  turned- 


“  vers,”  worms- 
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Toor.  Oh!  ce’st  trop  !  he  is  then  an  imbecile,  (rises) 

Net.  Here  it  is  in  the  diction -  {presents  dictionary — Tour- 

j  billon  dashes  it  out  of  his  hand) 

During  the  above ,  Scragos  sticks  a  pin  into  Tour  billon’s 
scut. 

Tour.  Enough  like  dat  !  Quelle  traduction  !  I  ask  you  a  leetlo 
— Is  it  permitted  to  listen  to  translation  like  dat  ?  {Jiings  himself 
back  in  his  chair,  the  pin  sticks  into  him — he  jumps  up.)  J)ieu  de 
Dieu  !  I  am  impale !  It  is  den  here  Turquie — dey  are  den  savages, 

dese  boys.  Who  have  done  dis  ?  Who  have  dared  to  stick  a  pin 

oh  !  behind  my  back  ? — Ah  !  que  qa  pique. 

Enter  Doggett,  l.  1. 

Dog.  (l.)  Here’s  a  lady  wants  to  see  Monsieur  Tourbillon. 

Tour.  (r.  c.)  Comment!  a  lady!  Sans  doubt  de  moder  of  a 
pupil — quel  moment — say  to  her  de  Docteur  Swiss  is  absent. 

‘Dog.  Oh  !  she  don’t  want  him — she  wants  you  particularly — 
she’s  a  furrin  lady. 

Tour.  Eh!  What  you  say?  Foreign — is  she — par  hazard — is 
she  from  France?  {eagerly) 

Dog.  {looks  to  Nettles  for  instructions,  icho  telegraphs  him  to 
say  yes)  Oh  !  yes — in  course — Monsieur. 

Tour.  A  lady  to  see  me  from  France?  What  a  tremblement  dal 
word  give  to  my  heart — if  it  should  be  some  news — mais — non — non. 
Did  she  give  no  message — no  name? 

Dog.  Oh  !  yes — the  name  of  the  place  the  bacca  comes  from — 
VIrginie. 

Tour.  Virginie — dat  name! 

$  Net.  {aside)  He  has  a  wife — and  we’ve  hit  on  the  right  name. 

|  Capital  t 

Tour.  And  noting  else — no  message — eh! 

Dog.  Here’s  her  pictnr — she  said  you’d  know  it. 

Tourbillon,  seizing  portrait ,  gives  a  cry,  and  sinks  fainting 
against  Doggett — he  places  him  in  chair  O. 

Net.  Now,  then,  come  along,  Mrs.  T. 

Dog.  Here  she  is,  Sir. 

Enter  Virginie,  l.  1  s. 

Exit  Doggett. 

Vir.  How  I  tremble!  {sees  Tourbillon)  Oh,  he  is  dead  !  What 
imve  you  done  ? 

Net.  By  Jove,  he  has  fainted! — this  is  getting  past  a  joke. 

Vir.  Poor  old  man  !  but  why  did  he  faint  himself? 

Net.  That’s  what  I  want  to  know — he  no  sooner  saw  the  portrait 
I  you  lent  Mary,  than  he  gave  a  cry  and  went  off  slap,  as  you  see. 

I  Here,  bring  water,  salts,  everything. 

Vir.  No,  no!  see,  he  breathe  again — de  colour  return  to  his  lip— 
•ee — (as  she  looks  earnestly  into  his  face,  she  starts  back)  Ah,  hi> 

face  come  to  mo  like  a  dream,  half  lost.  Oh,  if  it  could  be - 

<  faintly). 
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N kt.  Hallo !  don’t  you  go  and  faint  too,  at  least  till  the  o id  gentle¬ 
man’s  better. 

Vir.  (l.c.)  No,  no  !  you  would  not  be  so  cruel  to  bring  fader  ami 
child  togeder  thus — that  cannot  be — it  cannot  be. 

Net.  (l.)  Who?  (aside)  I  begin  to  think  I’ve  been  behaving 
very  like  a  brute. 

Yir.  He  is  so  like  papa,  only  dis  poor  old  face  is  pale  and  sad — 
his  was  so  bright  wiz  life,  and  health,  and  joy  !  Oh,  see — he  revive 
— he  will  speak  to  me  perhaps. 

Tour  (sloicly  reviving)  Oh,  suisje?  Is  it  a  dream  ?  Virginia! 


He  suddenly  sees  her  face,  seizes  her  arm,  and  holds  her  at 
arm's  length. 

• — Oh,  ciel !  Virginie  !  Speak  to  me  dat  I  die  not  in  dis  struggle  of 
hope  and  fear.  ( suddoily  looking  at  portrait)  Dis  portrait. - 

V i  r .  Was  de  last  gift  of  my  dying  moder. 

Tour,  (bursting  into  a  passion  of  mingled  joy  and  grief)  Oh, 
Dieu,  Dieu  !  (opens  his  arms)  Ma  fille! — ma  fille !  (siriks  into  chair) 

Vir.  Mon  pere  !  (falling  on  her  knees  and  embracing  him). 

Tour,  (after  a  long  and  affectionate  embrace,  gazing  proudly 
end  fondly  upon  her)  How  she  is  beautiful ;  but  how  did  you  cornu 
at  me  ? 

Vir.  (r.c.)  Dis  leetle  gentleman - 

Tour,  (c.)  Comment!  dis  enrage  of  a  Nettles.  Oh,  to  my  arms, 
brave  boy.  (seizes  him  to  embrace  him)  How  sail  I  tank  you  lor 
restoring  to  me  my  child  ? 

Net.  (l.c.)  Oh  don’t,  Sir,  don’t — I  don’t  deserve  it!  I’m  a 
brute — an  unfeeling  wretch  !  I  did  it  all  for  a  trick.  I’ve  played 
upon  your  feelings,  without  respect  for  your  grief  and  your  grey 
hairs.  But  if  I’d  known  she  was  your  daughter,  I’d  sooner  have  cut 
off  my  right  hand  than  played  such  a  trick  !  I’ve  been  at  the  bottom 
of  all  your  sufferings,  Sir — the  pin  in  the  chair,  and  the  devil  in  the 
snuff-box — and  I  can’t  look  on  your  poor  old  face,  and  see  the  teai-s 
in  her  eyes — without — feeling — that — I  deserve  to  be  flogged — within 
— an — inch — of  my  life  !  (sobbing) 

Tour.  Do  not  afflict  yo'urseit  at  dat.  Ze  devil — he  is  blowod 
away !  Ze  pin — no,  he  prick  always  a  leetle !  And  my  child  k 
Lore  !  I  pardon  you  !  (shakes  his  hand) 

Enter  Doggett,  with  a  packet,  l. 

Dog.  A  letter  for  Master  Nettles. 

I  Net.  (takes  the  packet  and  opens  it)  Yes,  it’s  from  uncle  George. 
prm:/.fi  “Name — title — estates.”  Huzza! — huzza! — huzza!  Here1* 
|»  go  ! — huzza  !  (seizes  Tourbillon,  and  dances  him  round) 

_  Tour.  Ah — rest  yourself — tranquil!  (breaks  axoay)  Is  he  mad  1 

Net.  No — no — I  beg  your  pardon,  Monsiour — I’ll  tell  you  all 
•bout  it  if  I  can — I  was - 

Enter  Swish  at  back,  d.  l.c. 


— reading  the  paper  this  morning,  when  I  saw  an  advertisement, 

*aying  that  if  you  applied  at  14,  Chaneery-lane,  you’d  hear - 

Jdwish.  (l.  c.)  Hold  your  tongue,  (advances) 


TO  PARENTS  AND  GUARDIANS. 


Net.  (c.)  I  sha’n’t  there,  that’s  flat — I  will  tbll  mylstj  ry 
hear  of  something  greatly  to  your  advantage—  sb  \  ,x{rdlk  to  * 
George,  the  lawyer,  and  here’s  his  letter,  aM  ylu'ii  W 
tiile  of  Count,  and  the  domains  of  the  tar  afly—fiiout,  bo 
Boys.  Huzzah — huzzah  ! 

Swish,  (l.  c.)  (aside)  The  murd 
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best  put  a  good  face  on  it !  (aloud)  I  rtssute  you 
.hurrying  to  you  with  the  same  gratifying)  intel 
my  desire  to  be  the  bearer  bf  it,  that  made  '\e 
young  friend  Nettles.  (aside) 
i’ouit.  (bowing  cold l a  i  o 
you  already  shewed  it  td  n  » 

Swish.  Oh !  /  A  ' 

Tour.  1  tink,  justjafAr  \o 


you’d 
uncle 
to  your 
shout. 


ans  ruined.  I’d 
dear  Count,  1  was 
ence,  and  it  was  only 
anxious  to  stop  our 
ifish  hisdieck  was  broken. 

appreciate  your  kindness  — 


\ou  redd  de  newspaper.  If  I  rejoice  dat  I 
recover  title  and  AreAlth,  it^-^is  not  for  myself,  it  is  for  you 
mu  tiile  ma  VirginW+*dat/your  youth  shall  be  rich,  bupjiy,  and 
honoured,  to  bless  de  old  age  of  de  fader  who  adores  you. 

*  in.  And  lor  dis  also  must  we  tauk  dis  bon  leetlo  Monsieur.  Oh, 
rnerci — a  tousand  times  merci ! 

I'our.  Ah  !  embrasser  moi — all  ze  both!  (they  embrace) 

Enter  Nubbles,  dragging  in  Waddilove  and  Mary,  d.p.l.c. 


Wad.  He’s  embracing  the  orphan  ! 

Swish,  (aside)  Here’s  somebody  I  can  tbrasli  at  last,  (aloud) 
What’s  the  meaning  of  this  ? 

Nub.  It  means  that  this  is  the  young  gent  as  did  steal  my  eggs, 
and  wanted  to  steal  your  daughter.  1  caught  ’em  at  the  Six  Bells. 
They  told  llie  ostler  as  how  they’d  run  away  from  Jubilee  House,  and 
was  to  be  left  in  his  little  room  till  called  for. 

Swish.  So,  Miss,  here’s  pretty  conduct! 

Mary.  7  wasn’t  running  away  with  him. 

Swish,  (to  Waddy)  So,  Sir,  here’s  precious  behaviour  ! 

Wad.  I  wasn’t  running  away  with  her. 

Both.  It  was  Bob  Nettles. 

Swish.  Bob  Nettles  again  !  I  sentence  that  boy  to  immediate 
expulsion,  along  with  his  companion  in  guilt — the  desperate  and 
abandoned  Waddilove. 

N  bt.  Don’t  cry,  Waddy.  I  have  been  a  very  bad  boy,  I  know — 
but  1  hope  Monsieur  will  speak  a  good  word  for  me. 

Tour.  With  plaisir !  But  dere  is  a  tribunal  here,  to  which 
Docteur  Swiss  must,  bow  as  de  most  humble  of  ushers. 

N kt.  (to  Audience)  Then,  will  you  intercede  for  us  'l  I  do 
deserve  something,  perhaps — but  you  can’t  have  the  heart  to  punish 
Waddy?  Besides,  if  we  were  expelled,  would  this  be  Jubilee  House 
any  longer? 


Virginib.  Tour.  Wad.  Net.  Mary.  Swish. 
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>23  Margate:  Catvhpon: 

524  My  Wife-  DentLd 

525  Schoolfellow- 

VOLUME  36. 

526  Marriage  a  Lottery 

527  Your  Likeness  One 
Shilling 

'  525  Vluto  and  Pro-erpine 
529  Samuel  in  Belt rch  of 
’  530  Twelfth N i  j|»  tf  Uimsel  1 

531  D<>u  In  ml  Victory  (A) 

532  Sl'vk  Em  liau.m  (The) 
538  Bride  of  Abvdo8 

(Burlesque) 

534  Gipsy  Farmer 

535  Veteran  if  102  The) 

536  Dying  for  Lovo 

537  Pierette 

538  Irish  Tctor 


539  Woodmt  n’s  Hut 

540  King  Rene’s  Daughter 

VOLUME  37. 

541  Going  to  the  Bad  Is. 

542  Elixer  of  Love(Opera) 

543  Matrimony 

544  Going  to  the  Derby 

545  Last  of  the  Pigtails 
54 (i  Nell  G  wynne 

517  Henry  4th,  Part  1 . 

543  Catherine  Howard 

549  Sheep  in  Wolf’s  Cloth 

550  Tempest  (ing 

551  Bonnie  Fishwife 

552  Maid  and  Magpie 

Burlesque 

553  A  Twice  Told  Talo 

554  My  Aunt’s  Husband 
5.35  Wooing  in  Jest&c. 

VOLUME  88 . 

536  Tule  of  Time 
557  Little  Savage 
553  Jessie  Brown 
55tJHn.roll  Hawk 

560  Othello  Travestie 

561  King  John 

562  Ul(l  Honesty 

563  33  Next  Birthday 

564  Porrer’s  Knot 

565  \  un  *  Charlottes  Maid 

566  KmiiUnrth  Bnrlesq. 

567  Woman  of  World 
5G3  Milliner’s  Holiday 
569  Ru  e  of  Three 

57  )  Poor  Pilhcoddy 
VOLUME  39. 

571  A  1  .lie’s  Revenge 
57’2  Iron  Chest 

573  Captain  Charlotte 

574  Y  mug  Mother 

575  Nervous  Man 

576  Henry  the  Fifth 

577  Pont-  Gentleman 

578  Midnight  Watch 

579  Sam  tin  s 

586  Child  of  the  Wreck 
531  UipVan  Winkle(Op.) 

582  Catching  an  Heiress 

583  Vandyke  Brown 

584  Jane  Shore 

585  Electra 


VOLUME  40 

586  Everybody’s  Friend 

587  Richard  ye  fhirde 

588  Hunting  a  Turtle 

589  Which  of  the  Two 

590  King  arid  I 

591  Dream  Spectre 

592  Ici  on  Parle  Francai* 

593  Turning  this  Table* 

594  Seven  Clerks 

595  I’ve  written  to  Brown 

596  Julius  Caesar 

597  Three  Cuckoos 

598  Whitefriars 

599  Ride  Volunteers 

600  Nine  Point*  of  the  aw 

VOLUME  41. 

691  Olympic  Revels 
602  Olympic  Devils 
6 63  Deep  Deep  cea 
004  Caught  by  the  Ears 
605  Retained  for  Defence 
6u6  If  the  Cap  fits — 

607  How’s  your  Uncle 

608  Three  Red  Men 

609  Tom  Cringle 

610  School  for  Ccqnett 
Oil  llutliven 

612  Babes  in  the  Wood 

613  Water  Witches 

614  Pax  able  on  Deman 

615  Old  Offender  ( An) 

VOL.  4*2. 

616  Extremes  Is. 

617  Road  to  Ruin 

618  House  or  the  Home 

619  Artful  Dodge 

620  Chevalier  MnsonRouge 

621  John  Bull 

622  Love  and  Fortune 
t»23  Ride  A  how  to  use  it 

624  Love  and  Hunger 

625  Peggy  Green  (Nature 

626  Too  much  for  Good  0 

627  Virginus  Burlesque 

628  Dick  Turpin 

629  Magic  Toys 

630  Hal vei  the  unknown 

VOLUME  43. 

631  The  Fool’s  Revenge  Is. 

632  Husband  to  order 


633  Romeo  and# 

Burlesque 

634  Dog  of  Mo: 

63 5  Rendevonz 

636  Village  Lai 
037  Nursey  Chi 

638  Evil  Eye  > 

639  Shameful  B#a 

640  Good  for  Evil 

641  Raymond  and 
642Tell  orStrikeofi 

643  Nymph  of  Lori 

644  Alfred  the  fir 
045  Jack  the  Giar.t 


The  Comical  Tragedy  of 

PUNCH  AMD  JUU  Y  ,  ^ 

With  24  Illustrations  by  GEORGE  CRUIKSHANK,  and 
account  of  its  origin  and  history. — One  Shilling  only. 


Memoirs  of  RICHARD  LALOR  SHIEL,  Orator  an 
Dramatist ,  in  2  volumes,  published  at  21s.  7s. 


The  Book  of  Costume,  a  history  of  Dress  in  it 
Countries  and  Times,  with  numerous  Illustrations 

8 vo.  Cloth  Gilt.  5s. 


Mkmoirs  of  the  Opera  in  England,  pub,  at  21/  reduced  to  3/fc 
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